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BOB CONSIDINE 



Pallas DA Nonplussed by 



D AI^S— “I don’t know what’s going on 
in New Orleans with that Kennedy 
assassination conspiracy case,” Dallas County 
. D. A. Hfinrv. “Jim Garrison 

doesn’t tell’ anybody anything. He doesn’t 
even talk to the FBI.” 

But there was no scoff in the voice 
of the man who would have presided over 
the prosecution of Lee Harvey Oswald, 
and who did prosecute Oswald’s murderer. 
Jack Ruby, and won a death verdict. 
Wade is vaguely disturbed about the 
New Orleans business. 

‘‘It has always been a little hard for 
me to : believe Oswald didn’t have some' 

( encouragement from elsewhere,” he said. 
‘‘I can’t see him planning the whole thing 
alone. He was warped all right, but he 
wasn’t pure nut. That’s the reason why 
I give a little substance to the charges 
Garrison has made. 

‘‘He may or may not make them stick. 
Td sure hate to have a case that depended 
on the testimony of, let’s say, that fellow 
Russo. Or. some of the others.” 

OSWALD was in custodj^^rom the after- 
noon of Friday, Nov. 22, 1963, shortly after 



the murders of the .president, and officer 
J. D. Tippit until Ruby blew a hole in him 
the following Sunday around noon. He was 
permitted to sleep about eight hours Friday 
and Satorday nights. The remainder of 
the time’ he was questioned by Dallas Police 
Chief Will Fritz and by FBI and secret 
service agents. 

What did he say during that long 
grilling? 

‘‘Can’t help you on that,” Wade said 
when asked. ‘‘Fritz did most of the ques- 
tioning, but he doesn’^ take None of 

the old Q. ana 

FBl- and secret service mightTayeT^uT ^ 
aonjL ^o'w^WW TIB PPBHgfl f/) f.HMr ma'l!ena1 . 

J j^a^|lgj^;sjn_the Nailonal AlUlill/y i»? ^ 

‘‘I never took ^arrTi7"nie^uestioning. 
My turn was going to come when he arrived 
at the county courthouse and lockup. But 
he never got there, of course. Ruby shot him 
when he was being taken out of Dallas police 
headquarters.” 

★ ★ ★ 

I TOLD WADE I had just heard on 
a radio news show that the family of Ruby 



had decided to present the snub-nosed 
murder weapon to the National Archives 
in Washington. 

‘‘Really?” Wade said, with a start. ‘‘That 
announcement is a little premature. I have 
the gun right here in Dallas. I’ve felt that 
it should be a part of exhibits in this case, 
and I still feel that way. But it isn't up 
to the Ruby family or to me. When the 
time comes. I'll turn it over to a judge here 
in Dallas and he’ll make the decision about 
what should be done with it. 

‘‘Congress passed a law some time ago 
giving the Federal government all physical 
evidences in cases of this general nature. 
Oswald’s rifle and pistol are either with 
the FBI or Archives. Some fellow in Denver 
is suing the government over the rifle. 
He paid Oswald’s widow $10,000 for it but 
never got it. Now he wants the rifle or his 
$10,000 back. The case is waiting to come up 
here in Dallas.” 

★ ★ ★ 

THE RUSSIAN-BORN wife of Oswald 
was the recipient of about $50,000 more in 
donations, in the wake of the Infamy. The 
widow of officer Tippit received more than 
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$600,000 In gifts. Both women have since 
remarried. 

What’s with Judge Joe W. Brown? 

“He’s still sitting,’’ Wade said. “He’s got 
an armed robbery case right now, I think. 
He worked on his book for some time but 
it never got published. The Murchisons 
bought it for their publishing company 
but sold rights to somebody else and it was 
never printed. Me? I’m not handling any- 
thing personally Just now. But we’re busy. 
We’ve got eight Jury trials going at the 
moment. Mostly murder, rape ... things 
like that.’’ ' '• 

"lAr "lAr . tAt 

DALLAS is only now coming out of Its 
state of shock and the defensive shell into 
which so many of its good people s^pped as 
the editorialists of the world pilloried the 
city in the wake of the assassination. The 
Chamber of Commerce is about to launch 
a program designed to bring It more to 
the attention of tourists, trade and Industry. 
“Time we stopped laying low,’’ a banker said 
today. “Time we reminded people that the 
punks who gave us such a bad name were 
not from Dallas — ^Just did their dirty work 
here.’’ • • 



